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HERE was & sad
heart In the low-
storied, dark little
houge that etood
humbly by the
roadside under
gome tall  elms,
Small as her house
way, old Mrs, Robb
found it too large
for herself alone;
she only needed the
apd a tiny bedroom that Jed

kitchen
out of It, and there still remained the

best room and a bedroom, with the

Jow garret overhead, There had been
a time, after she was left alone, when
Mrs, Robb could help those who were
poorer than herself. She owned a plg,
and was strong enough not only to do
a woman's work Inside her house, but
also a man’s work outside In her plece
of garden ground, At last slckness and
nge had come hand In hand, thoge two
relentless enemies of the poor, and to-
gether they had wasted her strength
and substapce, S8he had always been
Jooked up to by her nelghbors as be-
ing independent, but now she was left,
lame-footed and lame-handed, with a
debt to carry and her bare land, and
the house {ll-provisloned to stand the
glege of time, For a while she man-
aged to get on, but at last it began to
be whispered about that it was no use
for any one to be go proud; It was eas-
fer for the whole town to care for her
than for o few neighbors, and she had
better go to the poorhouse before win-
ter, and be done with it. At this ter-
rible suggestion  her
secemed to stand still,  The people
whom sbhe cared mogt for happened 1o
be poor, and she could no longer go
into thelr households to make herself of
use, The very elms overhead seemed
to say “'No" ae they groaned In the late
autumn winds, and there was sgome-
thing appealing even (o strange pass-
ers-by in the look of the little gray
fhouse, with Mrs, Robb's pale, worried
face at the window.

Anniversaries are days to make other
people happy In, but sometimes when
they come they seem to be full of sha-
dows, and the power of glving joy to
others, that inallenable right which
ought to lighten the saddest heart, the
most indifferent sympathy, sometimes
even this seems to be withdrawn. So
poor old Mary Ann Robb sat at her
window on the afternoon before
Thanksgiving and felt herself to be
poor and sorrowful indeed. Across the
frozen road she looked eastward over
o great stretch of cold meadow-land,
Yrown and windswept and crossed by

Tl”"l‘ll. WAS A TALL MAN.

fey ditches, 1t seemied o her as If In
all the troubles that she had known
and carrled before this, there had al
ways beett some hope to hold, as Iif
she had pever looked poverty full in
the fave and soen ts cold and pitiless
louk wiore Bhe looked anxiously
down the road, with a horrible shrink
Ing and dread at the thought of being
anked, ot of plty, o joln o
Thankagiving feast, but there was no
body voming with gifia in hand Ones
she had been ful) ol love far such dare.
whether at home op abroad, bt
thing nad chilbed her very
pour old wamau,

Her nearval nelghbor Lad been lore
maat of [hose whio bl
the town-farm, and be had sald mwrs
than once that M was the omly sonsible
thing. Dut John Mander was walling

nad e

sty
heart now

Gar v gu e

patienily 1o get her tiny farm late Wl
owh hands. Mo had advanesd some
maney upel I Ia her exiremity, wnd

w‘w‘ ‘m there was Ul & e
after e had olwared her wond L 1
pay himeell baek. Mo would plow ave
the graves in the Beld - or and K
the groal olme and !ullhl bt hia pow
prey ke o apider. Mo had oion o
s b for belag (00 geu ous b
warthiess peaple (n 1he past ak' vw
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brave heart |

ing to be a charge to others now, Oh,
If she could only die in her awn house
and not suffer the pain of homeless-
negs and dependence!

It was Just at sunset, and as she
looked out hopelessly across the gray
fields, there was a sudden gleam of
light far away on the low hills beyond,

as If her heart was golng to break wit)
joy. He left Ler In the rocking-chai

way, bringing in his store of gifts ant
provisions, It was better than an
dream. He laughed and talked ane
went out to send the man to bring
wagonful of wood from John Mander's

the clouds opened In the west and let
the sunshine through. One lovely
gleam whot ewift as an arrow and
brightened a far cold hillside where it
fell, and at the same moment a sudden
gleam of hope brightened the winter
landecape of her heart,

“There was Johnny Harrls,” sald
Mary Ann, softly. “He was a soldier's
son, left an orphan and distressed, Old
John Mander scolded, but I eouldn’t see
the poor boy want. I kep' him that
year after he got hurt, spite o' what
anybody sald, an’ he helped me what
little he could. He said 1 was the only
mother he'd ever had, ‘'I'm goin’ out
West, Mother Robb,’ says he, ‘I shan't
come baclk till I get rich,” an’ then he'd
look at me an' laugh, g0 pleasant an’
boylsh. He wa'n’t one that liked to
write, I don't think he was doin’ very
well when I heard—there, it's years
ago now, I always thought if he got
gick or anything, I should have a good
home for him. There was Ezra Blake,
the deaf one, too—he won't have any

The lght faded out of doors, and
agaln Mrs. Robh's troubles stood before
her. Yet it was not so dark as it had
been In her sad heart, She still sat
by the window, hoping now, In spite of
Lergelf, instead of fearing; andga curl-
ol feeling of nearness and expectancy
made her feel not so much light-heart-
ed a8 light-headed.

“1 feel just as if somethin® was goin’
to happen,” she sald. “Poor Johnny
Harris, perhaps he's thinkin' o' me, if
he's alive,”

It was dark now out of doors, and
there were tiny clicks against the win-
dow, It was beginning to snow, and
the great elms creaked in the rising
wind overhead,

A dead limb of one of the old trees
had fallen that sutumn, and poor fire-
wood as It had been, It was Mrs, Robb's
own, and she had burnt it most thank-
fully. There was only a small armful
left, but at least she could have the
luxury of a fire. She had a feeling
that it was her last night at home, and
with strange recklessness she began to
fill the stove as she used to do in better
days.

“I'll get me good an' warm,” she
said, still talking to herself, as lonely
people do, “an’ 1'll go to bed early. It's
comin' on to storm." The snow
clicked faster and faster against the
window, and she sat alone thinking
in the dark.

“There’s lots o' folks I love,"” she
sald once, “They'd be sorry I ain't got
nobody to come an’ no supper the night
afore Thanksglivin', I'm dreadful glad
they don't know." And she drew a 1jt-
tle nearer to the fire, and laid her heand
back drowslly in the old rocking-chair.

It geemed only a moment before there
wis i loude knocking, and somebody
lifted the lateh of the door., The fire
shone bright through the front of the
old stove and made a little light in
the room, but Mary Ann Rebb waked
up frightened and bewlldered,

“"Who's there? she called, as she
found her crutch and went to the door.
She was consclous of only her one
great fear, “They've come to take me
to the poorhouse!” she sald, and burst
into tears.

There was & tall man, not John Man-
der, who sesmed (1o i1l the parvrow doar-
way.

“Come, let me In!" he sald gayly, “It's
a cold night, You didn't expect me,
did you, Mother Robb ¥

“Dear me! What s 1?7 she faltersd
glepping back as he came In and drop-
ping her cruteh, “"Be | dreamin'? |
was a-dreamin’  about Oh  there!
What was | a-sayin'? Taln'y true! No!
I've made some Kind of 4 mistake
Yoo, thin was the wman wha kepl the
poochouse, and ahe would go withowt
complaint; they might have given her

Botlee, bul she must nal frel
“Hit dewn, sir,” she sald, \urning to
ward him with touching patience

Yuu'll have to give me & il e

1A bwen polifiedd | woulda't have
Rept ok walling & minwie this cald
et I owas nel the hewped The

wan by toe door ok une step forward
Al put bis aeim ol her and kisawd
het

What are
ol Harria
we foel Hke & diangve

pon falkin’ about wa bid
“Nou aln't goin' 1o make

I'se cvime all

and came in himself laden with pleces
of the nearest fence to keep the fire go
ing in the meantime, They must cook
the steak for supper right away; they
must find the package of tea among all
the other bundles; they must get good
fires started In both the bedrooms,
Why, Mother Robb didn't seem to be
ready for company from out West! The
great cheerful fellow hurried about the
tiny house, and the little, old woman
limped after him, forgetting everything
but hospitality. Had not she a house
for John to come to? Were not her
old chairs and tables in thelr places
sLi117 And he remembered everything
and kissed her as they stood before the
fire as if she were a girl,

He had found plenty of hard times,
but luek had come at last, He had
struck luck, and this was the end of a
great year.

“No, I couldn't seem to write letters,
no use to complain o' the worst, an' [
wanted to tell you the best when |
came”: and he told it while she cooked
the supper. “No, I wa'n't goin’ to write
no foollsh letters,” John repeated. He
was afraid he should ery himself when
he found ont how bad thinge had been;
and they sat down to supper together,

“DON'T YOU CRY SO!

just ae they used to when he was 3
homeless orphan boy, whom nobody
else wanted In winter weather while he
was crippled and could not work., She
could not be kinder now than she was
then but she looked so poor and old
He saw her taste her cup of tea and sel
it down agaln, with a trembling han/
and a look at him. “No, I wanted tc
come myself,” he blustered, wiping hie
eyes and trying to laugh. “And you're
going to have everything you need tg
make you comfortable long's you live
Mother Robb!"

She looked at him again and nodded
but &he dld not even try to speak
There was a good, hot supper ready
and her own folks had come; It was the

night before Thanksgivine,
N _glwrl\‘le
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Oh! Turkey with cranberry jelly!
Oh! Doughunuts and pudding and pie

It there s ever & time when we wan!
our turkey to be tender and Juley, It s
for the Thanksgiving dinner. 1t ia not
every hovsekeeper wha knows how f¢

select & turkey. though it s not & diM-

the may from Dakola 1o spend Thanks
aivin Thete s all sarta o' (hings wul
here Ik the Sagun, Bh & man ' hely
we W in Why den't yusm a1y s
Maiher Habb | thought you d has
greal lavah if | come an sueprised v
| v vyl remesalar | sald ) sha i

Ihowas Jubn Harris indved  The pos

il oubl sy nothing Whe foll Bow

and came and went in his old lmnn:"

WINE LABEL SWINDLERS.

Clever Devicees Which  Successfally De
celhve Wine DBuyers.

“If people who follow ‘brands’ and

names knew of half the swin-

I malkers'
dles perpetrated with labels they'd be
astonished.” sald a celebrated English
wine merchant to exchange reporter,
“Why, I know a man, a former engrav-
er, who can forge the brand of any
wine In existence. Thig I# his #ole oc
cupation, and working In league with
him I8 a elique of rogues who buy up
fquantities of empty wine and cham-
pagne bottles from hotels and restaur-
ants, Some of this gang have heen
wine merchants’ as¢istants and under-
stand bottling, and they fill the bottles
with a low prieed but drinkable port,
claret, champagne, ete., and affix cley-
erly forged labels of the mcol expen-
sive brands, bearing the names of for-
elgn growers.  Not only are the bot-
tles peculiar to each grower used bul
they even procure the proper gold and
allver foll from France, and as to corks,
they know where to find a cork cutter
to the trade who will supply any shape
and kind required, Seals are easily
Imitated by takicg an impression and

The Greatest fothing Sale Omaha Has
Zver Seen,

The Belle sk is no doubt the finest
goods sold ||r‘£l' such cirenmstances as
forcing the gofls on the market. We have
ntill SM guits Ilhhl'u-u up to £ aml #4
ill"‘- at .00y Men's Overcoats at £1.50

Yon can lrlz appreciate this by calling
naud seeing th goods at 1415 Douglas, bet
ith aud (Ut streets, Omnaha

Receiven's Rane.
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Ddcious Ginger Wafers.

Ginger wafers may be made by

eamingh quarter of a pound of but-
ter, addmlf a pound of brown sugar,
one desyrtspoonful of ground ginger.
The gréed peel and juice of one lemon.
Deat wronghly then add half a pound
of floy and a pint of golden syrup;
beat f:mughly and vigorously, butter
vour An and spread the mixture as
thin & posibie and yet perfectly even
and smooth. Bake in a rather brisk
ovey When they are partly done
dra/ the pan to the oven door and roll
eao wafer into a tiny cylinder. ‘This
muyt be done very expeditionsly. Then
rj;llrn them to the oven until they be-
dme crisp and brown.— Ladies’ Home
ournal,

An Tmportant Difference,
To make It apparent to thourands,
who think themselves (1], that they are
not allicted with any disease, Lhut that
he system simply necds cleansing, 12

putting cobwebs on port wine bottles
e an old dodge, They plant these spu-
rlous wines at ecertain restaurants ani
clubs, the wine buyer ‘standing in." |1
know more than one high cluss re-
taurant where these imitatlons are coy-
stantly sold to people dining there s
genuine brands, So perfect are tie
forged labels that a military officer -
tually paid these sharpere over $/00
for some Madeira worth $50 which tley
advertised as dating from the battly of
Waterloo. A very well known nople-
man, too, was vietimized over sime
pretended wine to the tune of $1)00,
and 1 could give you the name of abig
firm of wine merchants swindled for
nearly $15,000 (a few bottles of gei-
uine wine being procuréd and openeld
for the men to taste), and dared na
progecute, for It would simply  have
ruined thelr business were it to be comk
known that they had hundreds of false.
Iy labeled wines in their cellars, soms
of which they had even resold to their
customers,”

PICTURESQUE SIENA.

Bhe Is the Typleal Gothic Clty of Tus-
Canys
Siena, like a true saughter of Rome,
is throned superbly upon many hills,
but the wolf and the twins wateh over
a medieval eity, and the anclent Col-
onia Julia Senesis holds higher than
any other ltalian town save FFlorence,
the double symbol of chureh and state
in the middle ages, the towers of the
cathedral and of the public palace, gayd
Soribner's.  We have seen the city in
many phases, under black clouds with
hall stones, shining in the stormy,
struggling ¢unlight againgt the seolp-
tures of Fone Gala and (he rain-
gtreamlets  rushing down its steep
streets: and we have seen it set ke a
town In a missal border against a still
flat blue background of sky; we have
geen it from the terraces of the Osser-
vanza rising above its walls, which
overhang the intermediate valley, and
from distant southern Monte Oliveto
its towers of the Mangia and the cathe-
dral dwindled to mere pin points, We
have strolled through its narrow streets
at all times and at all seasons, have
blinked at the dazzling facade of the
Duomo in the glare of noon and lin-
gered in the great Campo when it lay
white and still in the chill moonlight.
We have watched the gray, bleak hlltal
on whieh the town is pedestaled turned
to freshest, tenderest green: we have
c¢limbed the slopes of the olive orchards
and looked through skurrying snow-
flakes at the ramparts rising above us,
and from every point from without her
gates and within her walls, from the
towers above and the valley below Si-
ena makes one impression only upon
us: Etruscan town, Roman colony as
she was, the middle ages set thelr seal
upon her and she is the typical Gothie

city of Tuscany, almost 1taly.

Cycling for the lasane.

It is anponnesd in Buropean medical
Journals that French lunatics arve to b
supplied with bicyeles.  Certaln Parl

aline #pecialists in mental disorders in-

tend, it seems, to try the infhenee of
bieyeling upon n mind diseased, fn the
hope that the exhillaration of rapid
motion. combined with the call upon
the nerves whilch s needed o coutrol
the Nyving whael, stoull have sood rm
sl

As long as the patlent keeps within
lils asyhim grounds, he may, no doub:
obtain beoaetht and can do ne harm

will enlminate when, halt
Bhowld

The Interest
hosledd, he secks o wider Held

he «lp his attendant o ot b possibi

eult matier The best turkeys have
smooth, black legs with saft, loose
spurs, and are short and plump. The
end of the breast bone should bhe soft
and Hexible The bhreasts are full, and
the Besh plump and white
The cooking s fully as lmpariant a
the selection. and the preparation fug
1t should be varelully attende) 1o
A Lurkey s greally improved by
frawing the sluvws fream the vge This
sl vedie wl v . e ke Alki
ongh Neah of the drutasth K& tnioe Jde
‘ Clle Wi al
11 wh profer ta stull yaur turkey
plave vhivugh sl of vk 1o B 0
avil Wiadv b ey g ! he " {
the hiva -] A L peiia ' I snd
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to bring comfort home to thelr hearis,
fg i contive condition Is caslly cured by
uging Syrup of Figs, Manufactured by
the Callfornla Flg Syrup ompany “'llj",
and sold by all druggists,

Ms. MeKinley's Presenis,

Mrs MeKinley has an lmmense col-
lection of badges, given to her by the
various organizations that have visited
her. Thelast one to be added to it
was that of the Syracuse Woman's Ile-
publican elub, whose president, Mrs
Frost, with two other members, joined
o recent plgrimage to Canton,

Mr. Ealmrri Waood, Primghar, lowa,
writes: I have taken Dr. Kay's Heno-
vitor and ithas cured me of dyspepsin of
ahout ten yirs standiog. 1 was so bad off
that everytbing | ate soured on my stom-
ach. | ean myw eat most uw-r{thmg Hold
vy druggistd or sent by mafl, 25 cts, and
£l.00, Hee

v,

Among Ii distinetively lilerury fea-
tures of theannouncements of the At-
lantie monll]v for the coming year is
a neries of p?n rs on * ‘Maosters of Amer-
iean Literat\re,” Irving, Cooper, liry-

Telegraphing Throogh Spaece.
The possibility of telegraphing
through space has been turned to ae-
count in o most effective way for main-

taining communication between the
mainland and Fastnet lighthouse, on
the southwest c-nst of Ireland. For-

merly the difficulties of carrying a tel-
egraph cable up an exposed rock,
where it was exposed to constant chaf-
ing, were almost insuperable. The
non-¢continuous systen is now used,
and is sald to work admirably, The
eable terminates In the water sixty
yards off, and the electric currents
sent from the shore find their way
through this distance to two bare
wires that dip into the sea from the
roci.

Physle lnm \ﬂu in Thelr Generations.

The ubove cluss of sclentists recognlze,
and hoave repostedly borne testimony, ta
the efMe m( Hostetter's stomach Bltters
s o remedy and proventive uf fevier and
ague, rheamatism, want of vigor, liver com-
plulul and some other silments and fontirm
conditions of the system, FExperlence and
obwervation have tought them its value,
They bat echo the verdlet long since  pro-
nounced by the pabllc nnd the press. Only
the benlghted now are lgnorantof Amerlica's
tonle and alterative,

Wiy He Carrled Life Veeservers.

It is said on account of their depth
and eoldness the waters of Lake Supe-
rior do not give np their dend, A re-
cent traveller there usked the captain
of a Lake Buperior steamer why he
carried life-preservers, the water be-
ing so cold that one could not long
survive immersion. “*Oh,"” was the
nonchalant reply, *we carry the corks
so that it will be casier to recover the
bodies!”

TO CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY,
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets, All
Dirupyists refund the wmoney it luulln tocure,

A Nussinn lumiuln-m-c.

Arditi prints in his reminiscences a
sleasunt little mot of Hossinl. When
Mme. Arditi was first poesented to him,
the great composer bowed and said:
“Now, I know why Arditi composed ‘11
Bacio' ('The Kiss).” Again, when Arditi
had done Rossinl some trifling service,
the composer was profuse in thanks,
and cordially offered him as o souvenir
“one of my wigs,” which were arranged

on stands on the chiffonier,

Cascarets stimulate liver.lsidnuy» and
bowels. .\ever sicken, weaken or grlpe

A poor mnu with a suony spirit will

maore out of life than a wealthy grombl tr.

ant, Hawthane, Emerson and Long-
fellow, in wifch the writings of each
will be studigl from the point of view
of the presdit by our most capable
younger eritia, with the effort to in-

Catarrh

form readers who come to ithese au-
thors for the fikt time what parts of
their writings #e of present interest,
and what reldive values should be
placed upon eady; there will be also
reviews of thelworle of our younger
authors, sueh forinstance as Mr. Hen-
ry 15 Fuller, Mrldames Lane Allen,
Mr. Harold Fredyriel, Mr. Woudrow
Wilson, and other

Merchants dofel, Omaha,

CORNRIE FIFUTEENTY AN FARNAM STH,
Street cars pass he door to and from
both depots; in busness center of eity,
Headguarters for s§te and local trade
tates £2 and §3 perfin

PAXTON & DAVINPORT, Prop's

Trouhles of

To the perplexitiv
the study of the hn
odist clergyman of

J. Odery,

¢ FPreacher.

ever inecident to
in heart o Meth-
oronto, the Rev.
found an @dition in his mail
box recently when b} received a letter

medicine puris

Ta the hest -

I«umwtalutiu!mlrllﬂwnmlr«-qmrmammti
tutional remedy like Hood'sSarsaparilla. This
the blood and cures catarrh,

Hoods

- Sarsaparilla

In fact the One Trae Blood Purlfier,

vcasy 10 take,

Hood’s Pills Sy io bav- L)

"4"The Acme Lamp Stove

®  Will warm your room at a cost
Ps d3cmlsgerd.1yandmtaﬂ¢d
the light livered on receipt of $1,

L4 ACME COMPANY
33 Wendell St. Boston, Mass,

in which the writer 4ld, 'l inclone 10 BI_AKE 'su?'ﬁ‘,’;"?,?zr.?.ﬂ,”‘rgﬁgu “E
you a plant leaf from my dead wife's ?\II"‘TI Tene l;a # business I w6 by doln lmnim-u
v o thoron Instruction | I T

grave and for Mrs. (der\ a sumple of w‘*':m i l‘:“u:_“:f; "'l‘ﬂnl“r':::;t'g:

the bridal dress of thy | .ld_\. I am about |
to wed.’ —.\ew York -ua

How's In! I
We ofler One lllllull' I Dulinrse Heward
for lmr case of Catamh that cannot be |
cured I) Hall's Catarelji'ure.
CHENEY & ro., Toledo, Ohlo,

We, Hm lllu.ll*lhialutl ave known |} .
l'hmu'.\f for the List 15 s, wnd belleve
him perfectly honoralge tn all business |

transactions wnd finanefally able to earry
out any ¢bligutlons mady by thelr irm,
West & Truus, Wholesile Druggists,
leii, (0
Walding,
Drugghts,

To- |
Kiunan & Marvin, Wholesale
Toledo, Ohlo
eh Care Is taken Internally,
y upou the bood and mu-
s Of the systewm extlmoni-
Prive 5 per bittle,  =ald

e NHE’

by all fIl-:.mn.l"-

Bhowhig our Ini-x_-i side to others will cause
them toshow their best side to us,

Con't Tobacey Spit and Smoke Your Lile Away.

If you wanjto quit tobawo using easily
and forever: fezain lost manhood, b nisde
Waoil, strong, fuagueiie, 1ull of new lite and
vigor, tnke Ne-To-Hac, the wonder woraer
that makes wak ten stroog Muny gain
ten ounds i ten days. Over 400000 eurmd
Buy NoTo-13 < trom vour deaggist, who will

poarantee nopre. Hooklet and sampde mal od
I'l"-'o‘ Viddreg Ber ing Romedy Co., Chi

PO O Soew Y Ork
Where the Is o =o.0
kunowledge offrae e

L]

Hture there Is no

Just try afoe box of Cusenrets, the
finest biver dud bowel regulator ever
mitie.

It nownn sl pe feiviads it genernlly means
thut he doseres none

COurse 0,
Cmahia,

| wention,

l orner 16th and Capitol Avenue,
Nebroaska.

PATENTS, TRADE MARKS

I, | Patent.” O'FAKRRELL & 5ON, Washington, D, €,

OMAHA STOVE REPAIR WORKS

Blave Wepairs for any hind of stove made,

1207 DOUGLANS BT., OMAHA, NEB.
Mabit Coped. Est. inifil, Thousands
| cured, Chempest and best cnve, FREE TRIAL.

Htate cave, D Mansit, Quiney, Mich,

FRESH OFSTERS

P‘TE.T o Ve, |l Deane,

Fav.Oomee ) Deane £ Wegver,

King Cole Ant)-Mo-
nopeely Ovater House
Dmahin, Neb,

oo, Beod sketeh Por ad-
fprin, vadniner U8,
i n.'ag,,w;uu.u.u.

BED-WETTING & owan, "wimasiem sl
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